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were obliged to leave home hastily late one night and embark
at once ; for they had suddenly heard that Tayu, who had
gone home to Higo, was expected back in Hizen early
next day (the twelfth of the fourth month), and he would
doubtless lose no time in claiming his bride.

There were distressing scenes of farewell. It seemed un-
likely that the elder sister would ever see her mother again.
But Ateki took the parting much more calmly ; for though
Tsukushi had been her home for so long, she was by no means
sorry to leave the place, and it was only when someone
pointed back to the Matsura temple and Ateki scanning the
quay-side recognized the very spot where she had said good-
bye to her sister, that she felt at all downcast at the thought
of the journey before her. ' Swiftly we row/ she sang; * the
Floating Islands vanish in the mist and, pilotless as they,
I quit life's anchorage to drift amid the tempests of a world
unknown/ ' No longer men but playthings of the wind
are they who in their misery must needs take ship upon
the uncertain pathways of the deep/ So Tamakatsura
replied, and in utter despair she flung herself face down-
ward upon her seat, where she lay motionless for many
hours.

The news of her flight soon leaked out, and eventually
reached Tayu's ears. He was not the man to let his prey
dip from him in this manner, and though for an instant
he was so angry and surprised that he could do nothing
at all, he soon pulled himself together, hired a light skiff
and set out in pursuit. It was a vessel specially constructed
for swift launching, and the wind was blowing, hard from
shore. He shot across the harbour at an immense speed,
with every inch of sail spread, and a moment later was
through the Clanging Breakers. Launched upon the calmer
waters of the open sea his craft scudded along more swiftly
than ever Seeing a small boat chasing after them at